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which I would be constrained to put an end to my life
tomorrow itself, by drowning myself in the Tungabhadra
river. This is definite,' rued Rama Sastry in utter
dejection,   standing before the Brindavana and
witnessing the puja that was in progress there.

At that time, Sri Rajagopalacharya, the Chief
Executive of the Sri Mutt, and certain, other important
persons were in the proximity of the Brindavana. He was
the father of the present pontiff Sri Sushmindra Thirtha, in
his pre-sanyasa days.

After   Puja   and   Naivedya,   there   was
Mahamangalarathi, as usual. Just then, a voice yelling,
'Gururaja, Gururaja, Gururaja....', uttered in great
excitement, was heard by all those present there.

It is normal for the gathering to raise devout cries on
Gururaja during the Mahamangalarathi every day. But
the loud voice heard that day was something unusual
and it seemed to come not only from the mouth of the
person yelling it, but also from the bottom of his heart.

Yes, it was the voice of Rama Sastry that was
resounding there, above all others. And ihere was every
reason for it to be heard aloud and incessantly, because
it was the ecstatic cry of a person who had been dumb for
two years and was on the verge of putting an end to his
life the next day, at the height of his despondency.

Those at the Sri Mutt were astounded at the
unexpected thing they witnessed and when they asked
Rama Sastry about the reason for his excitement and
elation, what he related to them was yet another
mysterious thing that had taken place before him at that